


One Saturday morning,

Riley said to Grandad,
“Please can we make

some gingerbread men today?”

“Yes, we can,” laughed Grandad.
“I like eating gingerbread.

It’s my favourite.”







Grandad helped Riley
make the gingerbread.
Then they cut out six little men

and put them on a tray.

Riley put a mouth,

and two eyes and a nose

on all of them.






“Our gingerbread men
look very good,” said Grandad.

“Now they are ready to be cooked.”

Grandad put the tray in the oven.
“They wont take very long to cook,”

he said.





